happily for several miles until they found themselves
in the Dilkusha Park, far away to the north-east of
the Alambagh. It was now about midnight. They
came upon an aged peasant watching his crops out-
side a village, and asked if he would show them the
way, but he said he was too old and lame. When
Kavanagli required another villager more peremp-
torilv to guide them, he ran away screaming until
all the dogs began to bark, and the two men were
forced to run, though Kavanagh's feet were pain-
fully chafed by his unaccustomed shoes. The ground
was now broken by frequent ravines, and often the
wav was barred by garden walls, but at last they
came to another village. Entering a hut, Kavanagh
groped in the dark until he touched a soft thigh 5 a
woman started up, but when he whispered to her to
be quiet she awoke her mother without disturbance,
and the good-natured creatures set the travellers on
their way.
At about two o'clock they stumbled on an enemy
picket, but after the simplest of questions the sepoys
let them go and gave them their direction, Kanauji
Lai now proposed that instead of trying to enter the
Alambagh, which was surrounded by the enemy,
they should push on to Sir Colin's camp further
down the Cawnpore road: Kavanagh agreed, though
he was already tired and his feet were hurting
cruelly.
The rnooii was now rising and they could see their
way dear before them. At about three o'clock they
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